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STATELY CRUISE SHIP ISS FAIRWIND LIES IN HARBOR AT ST. THOMAS, VIRGIN ISLANDS

Recollections of

~rovely,

not-long-enough trip'
By ESTELLE (BILL) BELANGER
"Let's get away from it all."
They came from Atlanta, from West Palm Beach and
Pompano Beach, and from as far as California. But most came
from Huntington and Charleston. All were bound for Fort
Lauderdale and Port Everglades. There, a big, beautiful white
ship of the Italian Line rode high in the water.
The time was early April and the ship was the l.S.S.
Fairwind, awaiting 768 passengers from all parts of the United
"Bill" Belanger (A.B. '3S, M.A. '72), fine arts editor
of the Huntington Herald-Dispatch took the Marshall
Alumni Cruise to get seven days "away from it all." Less
than I 0 minutes at sea she was asking, "Does C.T. have
somebody in mind to write something for the alumni
bulletin about this tour?"
"We thought you'd never ask," Alumni Affairs
Director Everett Roush and Curtis Baxter, the volunteer
tour director, chorused. With her back to the rail, Miss
Belanger volunteered for the job. So here we have her
recollections of "a lovely and not-long-enough trip."

States. Fifty-three of them were members of the Marshall
Alumni Caribbean Cruise party.
The ship was bound for the Caribbean Islands-Haiti, Puerto
Rico, St. Thomas and Nassau.
It was to be one of several tours planned by the Alumni
Association to bring together grads from many years to meet
old friends and make new ones.
Marshall tour director was Curtis Baxter who had retired
from the English Department-to take it easy, he said,
promoting cruises such as this one.
On the ship were restaurants, four orchestras, movies, shops
with goods from around the world, three swimming pools,
facilities for almost every sport (except water polo?) and
planned activities from dancing lessons to ping pong
tournaments and bridge sessions-all the comforts of home and
some that most could not get at home.
The Marshall party got a big send-off in the form of a
champagne reception aboard the ship, hosted by the South
Florida Chapter of the Alumni Association.
It was one gigantic reunion, featuring grads, faculty
members, former faculty members, and their friends. One of
the hosts was Roberta Durbin, secretary of the South Florida
(Continued on page 5)
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Suntans in early April
were the result of time
spent at the swimming
pool area on the fantail of
the ship ISS Fairwind-a
favorite spot of Marshall
University alumni during
their cruise in the Caribbean.

(Continued frorri page 4)
Alumni Chapter. Another was Babe Mazza, incoming
president.
Phyllis and Willis White of Huntington became Floridians
for a day. They'd been vacationing in Pompano Beach and
dropped in on the party before heading back for Huntington.
Andy Tonkovich of Hollywood, Fla., was spotted trading
addresses with Cecil Ferguson, who with his wife Bernice,
missed no opportunity to "hit the beach" wherever the ship
stopped.
Also among those at the party were Mr. and Mrs. Ken
Kooiker of Huntington on their first trip to Florida; Al Shires,
who had been in Florida for many a year since graduation;
Nan Hutchison, once of Ceredo; Jack Chapman, now of Fort
Lauderdale, whose mother, Mrs. Jeanette Chapman, still lives
in Logan; Lori and Page Gough, Aileen and Kelly McClean,
Sam and Sally Crum (she's a niece of the late Mrs. Will Mount,
Artists Series secretary); Don Morris, Scott and Susie Barnett ,
Betty and Fred Huff. The names and the champagne flowed
until the whistle blew-the ship's whistle-and it was off with
the Florida alums and on with the cruise.·
There were several clusters of friends who had come
together. One such group included Charlotte Berryman, retired
Marshall physical education teacher; Ruth Flower Brown,
former Marshall English teacher, and Helen Potts who taught
English at Oley Junior High and later at Huntington High.
Among her former students also on the trip were Don and
JoAnne Shively. (Don won the cruise ping pong
championship.)
Miss Berryman asked another passenger to pass a message to
Gail Rutledge ('36), now Mrs. Harold Martin of Proctorville, to
come and visit her-when they got home.
First stop was Haiti, where the Marshall "touristas" had a
choice of tours. Brave souls such as Dorothy McGinnis chose
the donkey-horseback, box-lunch route. The lunch was for the
traveler; the donkey found his own.cafeteria at the side of the
road, causing an occasional delay.
Others, such as retired Marshall staffer Howard Sorrell,

took the Sans-Souci Palace tour in search of history.
Gentle Bob Grant shared his memories of the donkey ride
with his dinner companions later: "It wasn't hard; all you do is
sit. One boy leads the donkey , another goes behind and beats
him with a stick to keep the expedition from a stalemate. I
patted his head. Poor donkey, he didn't know which end to
believe. But we were both happy."
Al Cross, former manager of the Keith-Albee Theater, chose
another route; he struck up an acquaintance with a grandson
of former President Duvalier and, over a few beers, learned
about Haitian life and culture.
The narrow little streets seemed to go only a short way
before shooting straight up the mountainside. Along the main
street American tourists from various cruise ships headed for
the small cafes and live music wearing native shirts and
American shorts. They were eager to demonstrate their skills
at the samba and the carioca-learned only the day before from
the ship's dance instructor.
Through narrow, paint-free doors came the voodoo beat of
drum, the wail of Creole saxophone-live musicians are cheaper
than electronic recordings from the States. Even the small gift
shops have adjoining rooms with tables and chairs for visitors
to sit and sip beverages of varying power.
Street painters applying oil with a knife to canvas attracted
some of the party with their pictures of strangely bright and
ominously dark colors.
Haiti was the place for Mrs. George (Phyllis) Hervey to start
the quest for a doll for her granddaughter, Leigh Ann
Hamilton.
Small, dark native girls in immaculately-starched white
dresses paraded through the winding streets on their way to
school, making good subjects for the camera fans before it was
time to board the tender taking passengers back to their ship.
Every stop offered its attractions. At San Juan, Puerto
Rico, you can be as sophisticated as you would be in Paris or
New York and take the nightclub tour, or ride and walk
(Continued on page 6)
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Conversation among friends old and ,new dominated many hours of
leisure aboard ship and the group (above) of Howard K. Sorrell, Jane G.
Leith and Percy L. Galloway was no exception. Charlotte Berryman
and Ruth F . Brown (at right) also found "one-arm bandits" interesting.
(Continued from page 5)
through the city. You can shop or window-shop. Or you can
be as "naive" as you wish-walking and looking.
Rita and Harry Shaw led their party ashore at San Juan for
the nightclub tour-Rita wearing a butterfly motif on her
gown. David Foard won $50 operating a "machine" in the
Hyatt Club.
Mary Carolyn Gayle checked out art museums and galleries,
missing very few. Her roommate, Ruth Watson, was a pretty
and cool sight in a lime-green, easy on the eyes on a hot day,
or any day.
Perhaps best of all in Puerto Rico was the long ride out of
town to the El Yunque Rain Forest at the end of a winding
trip through the mountains. There's a waterfall where you can
swim in the pool beneath or merely splash in its coolness. And
on the way "home," there's a stop at Lugillo Beach.
Charlotte Amalie at St. Thomas Island is a splendid
montage of color and paradox. Like much of West Virginia it
has riches of scenery, if not wealth for its people. It was here
that Mary Shepp Mann took another cruise-over to the island
of St. John which, many said, had to be the most beautiful
island in the world, as well as having the most unspoiled
beaches.
Arriving by air or sea at Charlotte Amalie, there is an
overwhelming view of the harbor, sharp and clear with soft
blues and greens of foam-flecked water and clouds. Ships and
boats of all descriptions dot the bluest sea you'll ever see. The
town itself is like a living art gallery of landscapes. It's a scene
that makes you wistful forever after.
Nassau is another dream-a lovely British dream for
clothes-happy and dollar-rich Americans. Lining the
waterfront are the straw markets with every item imaginable
woven of straw and decorated with embroidery. The
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bargain-happy can compare prices, noting that the farther into
the city from the waterfront, the cheaper the prices go-and
sometimes the quality.
Nassau is a city of gardens and many in the Marshall group
enjoyed the city tour with its pretty white government
buildings snugged amid flower gardens.
For those who made the cruise to "get away from it all,"
there was ample opportunity aboard ship to walk in the wind
and snooze in the sun. And if you want company, that was
easy to find. Even outside the Marshall group, the passengers
were friendly.
Because places are assigned for dinner and "choose your
own place" is the policy for breakfast , cruise life does not get
monotonous. The food was sufficiently sumptuous to make
Americans forget about the reputations the French have fo.r
being great cooks. Dinners were dress-up affairs-a style show
for the passengers and the chef's products as well, including
decorated fruits and ice-carvings.
Mr. and Mrs. Bob Fish got a particular "charge" when
Baked Alaska was served (never mind the Italian name for it).
The chocolate and ice cream-covered cakes were brought in by
waiters holding them high as they marched in formation
around the room to stirring Italian music.
There were elaborate buffet lunches on deck, where the
food was literally a picture-almost an art-form.
Finally, some cruise notes:
Mr . and Mrs. Percy Galloway were the first to register and
the Don Shivelys the last. Though people began to register last
November, Director Baxter said there were no cancellations.
Mrs. Genevieve Capehart had a distinction she may not have
been aware of-Alumni Affairs Director Everett Roush
personally delivered her cruise tickets to St. Albans. The
(Continued on page 7)

Each of the cruise stops offered something new and different for the Marshall touristas. In Cape Haitien, Haiti, works of art at a gift
bazaar caught the eyes of Joyce and George Deter (at left), and in Nassau the straw market occupied (at right) Susan and Edward
Myers and Mercedes and Jim Collier.
(Continued from page 6)
others received theirs by mail. A native of Hurricane, she was
traveling with Mrs. Erma Ennis. Mrs. Capehart was heard
inquiring of a friend from "way back"-Wendell (Dez)
Reynolds, retired Huntington newspaperman.
There was ground for dispute as to the ''luckiest" in the
Marshall group. Betty Foard won the ship's pool-$108-in the
contest to choose the precise minute the ship would dock.
And, as mentioned above, her husband David hit it lucky in
Puerto Rico. Mrs. Percy Galloway won a dance contest the
first night at sea.
Mrs. Donald Martin recommended dancing lessons as a lot
of fun, but some of the dancers were asking Nancy Foard,
shoe designer in Cincinnati, if she could fashion some
"tireless" dance shoes.
Almost inseparable companions were Mrs. Anna Ogdon of
Columbus and Mrs. Nina Scott ... Dr. K.K. Loemker, retired
psychology professor, explained one of the noises that went
bump in the night was the anchor chain . . .Mrs. Lottie Berry
took delight in taking color pictures of people she'd met and
sending them prints later . . .the Rev. and Mrs. Norman
Bromley were helpful sharing background on the Caribbean in
the ship's library . . .Marjorie Smith was nominated as one of
the friendliest people aboard.
The George Deters said the moment of truth came for them
Sunday morning when they went below deck-way, way
below-to the auditorium where Mass was said. They learned
that some of their new-found friends also were Catholics.
For Jane Leith, the cruise started the day she heard about
it. There was never a doubt about changing her mind and she
made special clothes just for the trip. She could have been
nominated as one of the glow-happiest people aboard, as well
as most attractive.
·
And Mrs. Creed Neff said when she arrived home she
wished she was back on board. Here's hoping you were able to
make the October cruise, Mrs. Neff.

David and Betty Foard probably were the luckiest couple on
the cruise. He won $50 operating a "machine" in the Hyatt
Club at San Juan and she won the ship's pool-$108-in the
contest to pick the exact minute the ship would dock. Here,
the Foards are shown filling their plates at a poolside luncheon
buffet.
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'GYMNASIUM EXHIBITION' ON THE CAMPUS, AUGUST 18, 1919

Women's Athletics
at Marshall, 1837-1961
Editor's note: Not too long ago, college and university
presidents met with their athletic directors to discuss such
things as recruiting quarterbacks, raising funds for team travel
expenses, and that sort of thing. Nowadays, however, Topic
Number 1 is intercollegiate athletics for women.
Sparked by the Women's Movement and spurred by federal
legislation, colleges and universities are devoting everincreasing attention to the roles of women in intercollegiate
athletics. While the issue may be new, its roots go back several
generations--at least.
Because the question affects Marshall, along with every
other university or college with an athletic program, the
Marshall Alumnus will examine the history of women's
athletics at Marshall in two parts. Part I in this issue will cover
the period from Marshall's founding in 1837 to a revival of
women's athletics in 1961. Part II, which will appear in the
Winter Issue, will examine the period since 1961.
Barbara Josten is an instructor of physical education
at Walsh College in Canton, Ohio. She received her A.B.
degree from Radford College and was awarded her M.A.
degree from Marshall this year. Dr. C. Robert Barnett is
an assistant professor in the Department of Health,
Physical Education and Recreation at Marshall.
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By BARBARA JOSTEN
and C. ROBERT BARNETT
"The effect on the young ladies of their basketball playing
was almost phenomenal. The change from the pale face to the
ruddy, from the dragging walk to the quick, lively step, from
the flabby muscle to the solid, and from the passive, lifeless,
unsociable disposition to one of life, cheerfulness, and
buoyancy of spirits, was remarkable and was a matter of
general comment. ..Tennis, too, and golf and croquet did their
part toward protecting the health and keeping up of the life
and energy of the girls... "
Marshall College Catalog-1903
The paragraph above sums up the situation in women's
athletics at Marshall College during the 1902-03 term. The
anonymous writer includes a plea for organization of at least
IO basketball teams for women the following year. It was an
era of change.
Before 1900, athletic activities for women at Marshall were
extremely limited. During much of the period from 1837 to
1867 Marshall was an academy and while there are indications
women attended during those years, their numbers probably
(Continued on page 9)

(Continued from page 8)
were few. It was not common for women to participate in
co-education in those days.
Even if women did attend, chances are that they would not
have engaged in active recreational pursuits. As Alice Jensen
said in "The Revolt of American Women," "Before the Civil
War, nice women exercised very infrequently; they wore skirts
when they ran and to be utterly proper, they didn't run at
all."
In 1867 the West Virginia Legislature created the West
Virgfuia State Normal School at Marshall College. Since the
prime objective of a normal school was to prepare teachers,
significant numbers of women began to enroll. The college
catalog in 1875 indicated the kinds of physical activity open
to women: "Ample croquet grounds and daily walks under the
supervision of Lady Teachers furnish opportunities for the
exercise and recreation of female pupils." The only other
activity open to pre-1900 Marshall women was tennis. The
May, 1899 Parthenon noted, "The young ladies are making
rapid progress in tennis."
In the early l 900's, interest continued in tennis, but then
the new game of basketball began to gain a foothold among
Marshall women. Basketball was invented by James Naismith
in 1891 as an indoor game for men, but in the Midwest it was
considered only a game for women. Consequently, Marshall
women began playing in 1902 while the men did not began
playing the game until 1907. Marshall boasted two women's
basketball teams in 1902, the Reds and the Blues. They played
on an intramural basis, out of doors, because of the lack of a
gym. In 1903 the teams changed their names to the Eagles and
the Amazons. However, women's basketball was suspended for
the next three years because the games were played outside in
view of the men. The administration felt that the short skirts
(coming midway between the knee and ankle) were too
enticing to the male half of the student body and stopped the

activity.
With the completion of the Old Main gym in 1907,
women's basketball was allowed to resume. By 1910 women's
basketball intramurals had expanded into a six-team league,
which "played off'' for the "Garred Cup" emblematic of the
campus championship. By 1913 a Girls Athletic Association
was formed and included walking clubs, basketball teams,
tennis teams, and Indian club classes. Shortly thereafter classes
were added in volleyball, folk dance and Swedish and German
gymnastics.
A strange paradox occurred during the l 920's in women's
intercollegiate athletics. Before the l 920's women were virtual
captives. They were political captives in that they could not
vote. They were economic captives in that employment
opportunities were limited for them. But more than that they
were physical captives in that society required them to wear
long hair, long skirts, tight corsets, and prohibited them from
swimming and running freely.
During the l 920's women "came a long way, baby." They
had fought for and received the right to vote, but more
importantly they gained the right to assert themselves as
people. They wore short skirts, short hair, smoked cigarettes in
public, drank in public, wore one-piece bathing suits on
beaches, and for the first time participated in active
recreational pursuits.
It was now acceptable for women to run after and
aggressively hit the tennis ball. Yet, at the same time, the
various power groups in women's physical education and
athletics began a movement to eliminate women's
intercollegiate athletics. They wanted to replace intercollegiate
athletics with expanded intramural competition. By 1932 they
were able to virtually eliminate women's intercollegiate
competition across the nation.
Marshall felt the full force of this conflict. In the early
(Continued on page 11)

ZEE HASS AN RAPS OUT A HIT IN 1954 SOFTBALL GAME
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Junior Class Basketball Team as pictured in 1912 Mirabilia; group includes Hila Calloway, Ocie Painter, Hazel Roberts, Mamie
Honaker, Jean McGuire and Beulah Wilson

1908 ACTIVITY: COLLEGE HALL GIRLS AMONG THE CANNAE BEDS
10

Women's basketball competition in 1955 (facing camera is
Julia Saad)

(Continued from page 9)
l 920's, both the Parthenon and the Huntington Advertiser
asked why Marshall College couldn't have a girls basketball
team. The Parthenon stated, "Let us not be the last to get
away from the old idea ...that girls should always be outside
the circle and not within." The Huntington Advertiser added
that it would be good for the girls to have intercollegiate
playing experience if they were to coach on a high school level
and noted, "It has been found that the athletic board of the
school, the same which is charged with the cancelling of
athletic relations with Morris Harvey, is not in favor of
intercollegiate competition among the fairer sex."
Possibly these editorials and the completion of the Marshall
Gymnasium (now the Women's Gym) in 1922 brought
women's intercollegiate competition to Marshall. For in 1923
the Kampus Kids, representing Marshall College, were
runners-up in the Girls City Basketball Tournament. They
continued to participate in that tourname~t until 1928. A
swimming team was also active in 1925 and went down to
defeat 31 to 63 at the hands of the Charleston Y .M.C.A.
However, after 1928 all evidence of women's intercollegiate
competition at Marshall College vanished.
From 19 30 to 1961 the issue of women's intercollegiate
athletics was dead. The only exception was a young lady
named· Lucy Newberry. In 1920 Ms. Newberry "tried out" for
and won a position on the men's intercollegiate tennis team.
She was designated as the number four man-or better yet,
number four person-on the team. Coach Carl Campbell,
unsure of himself in this situation, sought out the advice of
Athletic Director Roy "Legs" Hawley and asked him what to
do. Hawley said, "Put her on the team of course." A wise
decision on the part of Mr. Hawley because Ms. Newberry
ended the season with a two wins, one loss record. She assured
herself a place in Marshall history by being the first and no
doubt the only woman to participate as a member of a
Marshall men's athletic team.
Other than Ms. Newberry, Marshall College co-eds did not
participate in intercollegiate athletics from 192 9 to 1961.
During that period women physical educators both nationally
and at Marshall promoted intramural athletics and play days.
The objective of this philosophy was to provide an
opportunity for more girls to participate rather than having
"varsity" teams mon9polize the funds, facilities, and
instructional time. The intramural programs varied from year
to year, and in general the activities consisted of ping pong,
badminton, volleyball, horseshoes, handball, tennis, aerial
darts, basketball, and ring tennis. One unique feature of the
program was co-ed sports. These were conducted in volleyball,
badminton and tennis with the teams equally divided between
men and women.
During this period Marshall women also participated in and
sponsored play days. In these affairs, which are unique to
women's sports, a number of colleges or high schools meet and
divide the girls into teams and participate in a number of
contests. Needless to say this kind of arrangement wasn't very
satisfactory to the highly skilled athlete, nor did it promote
good team play. Marshall girls annually attended the Ohio
University Play Day and sponsored their own Tri-State Play
Day for high school girls.
When a former Marshall women's physical education
instructor was asked about this 32-year absence of women's
intercollegiate sports she replied, "The faculty didn't believe in
them, the chairman was unalterably opposed, and the students
never asked for them." If the opinions had been the opposite
at Marshall, it would have made little difference because of the
str<_»lg national feeling against women's intercollegiate and
interscholastic athletics. There would have been no other
colleges to play, no girls with experience to play on the teams,
and no one with coaching exrerience to coach.
However, in the early 960's national opinion reversed
itself and colleges saw the return of women's intercollegiate
sports. Marshall University, not to be left behind, returned to
women's competition after a three-decade hiatus. The second
part of this article will appear in the Winter Issue of the
Marshall Alumnus and deal with the beginnings, growth, and
shape of "modern" women's intercollegiate athletics at
Marshall University.
11

DAYTON CARTER SNAGS ' TOWER PASS' IN RE-ENACTMENT OF

Marshall vs. WVU: Tl
BY DAVE WILKINSON

Several wars and 60 years later, there still are a Jot of sports
fans who recall the glorious football feats of college athletes
before the nation's gridiron fever gave way to the even greater
excitement of the World War in I 91 7.
They point with relish to some of the fantastic football
events of those days, and sometimes argue over which was
greatest. For example, there was the record of 12 touchdowns
scored in a 1916 game by Leo Schlick of St. Viator College.
And what about that 63-yard field goal drop-kicked by Dakota
Wesleyan's Mark Payne in 1915?
But most of the old-time sports fans agree on the one feat
unmatched in football history-the famed tower pass of
Marshall College in 1915.
Gridiron rivalries fascinated the nation as players sought to
defend the "honor" of their schools by annihilating
opponents. While the fancy of many sports fans was captured
by the perennial Harvard-Yale rivalry, the people of the
mountains and hollows of the central Appalachians were
Dave Wilkinson is a 1973 journalism graduate of
Marshall. He's now working as a free-lance journalist.
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enthralled with the occasional battles between West Virginia
University and its southern neighbor, Marshall College. The
teams met four times between 1911 and 1923, but it was the
clash of 1915 that was to be remembered ever afterward.
The day was November 6, 1915, and it was to be a day of
reckoning for Marshall. West Virginia U. fielded a team so
strong, " Marshall won't ever get near the goal line, much less
score," one newspaper account boldly predicted .
Adding fuel to the rivalry, Sol Metzger, the WVU coach,
was quoted as saying he would eat his hat if Marshall scored.
Newspapers throughout the state latched onto Metzger's
statement. Editorials printed in Huntington, where the game
was to be played on Marshall's home turf, called the contest "a
matter of pride."
None of the controversy seemed to affect Boyd "The Fox"
Chambers, the Marshall coach, who quietly went about
preparing his squad for the coming onslaught.
Fred Burns the retired executive sports editor of the
Huntington He~ald-Dispatch, was a young sports fan in 1915.
He recalls the day and the enthusiasm well. "There was no
question about who would win," Burns said, "but the 'town
boys' got wind that 'Fox' Chambers had something rigged.
There was quite a bit of money being wagered that Marshall

'ff OF FAMOUS PLAY STAGED FOR BENEFIT OF A PHOTOGRAPHER

rhe Great Tower Pass
wouldn't score, and they took advantage of it."
The day of reckoning dawned sunny but a trifle chilly, a
perfect day for the clashing of heads and bodies on the field.
The small grandstand filled early with local residents and
late-comers were forced to stand on the sidelines.
A rousing cheer arose as Marshall kicked off, but the crowd
soon was silenced as the Mountaineers, living up to their
reputation, scored three quick touchdowns.
Chambers' team was outclassed, as he had known it would
be, but the wily coach was determined to prevent a shutout.
After huddling with their coach on the sidelines, the
Marshall eleven took the ensuing kickoff and held onto the
ball for the first time all day. With a series of five quick passes,
they penetrated to the WVU 15-yard line.
Marshall fans were worked into a frenzy by the sudden
spurt of action. Then a back named Dayton Carter ran onto
the field. As Burns recalled nearly 60 years later, Carter was
not a small man, but he was a tumbler and an acrobat.
The crowd hushed as quarterback Brad Workman called the
signals, took the snap and faded to pass. With all eyes riveted
on the charging West Virginia line, few ..spectators noticed
Blondy Taylor, a hefty tackle, race across the goal line and lift
Dayton Carter to his shoulders, high above the WVU
secondary.

Workman rifled a high pass toward the Taylor-Carter
"tower" just before he was buried under a mound of
Mountaineer jerseys. The ball seemed to hang in the air for an
eternity before Carter pulled it in and fell into the end zone
for an apparent touchdown.
The fans roared their approval while the WVU coach and
players fumed that the tower was illegal. "The receiver was not
on the field of play when he caught the pass," Metzger argued,
''No touchdown was scored."
But it is legal for a receiver to jump into the air to catch a
pass, countered Chambers, yet he is not on the field when the
ball is caught.
While agreeing they "had never seen anything like that
uncorked before," neither the referee nor the umpire could
find any regulation in their rule books outlawing the play.
Marshall's tower pass touchdown was ruled legal.
However, they warned Chambers, "You can rest assured the
rules committee will legislate against the play before next
season."
West Virginia went on that afternoon to unmercifully bury
Marshall by a 92-6 score. But 25 years later, local newspapers
were still calling the Great Tower Pass "one of the most
satisfying touchdowns of all times."
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The job IS
hectic, but.:.

-GINNY PITT AT NEW YORK AP DESK

BY SANDY O'SHEA WELLS
Maybe it's simple loyalty to her father. Anyway, Ginny Pitt
says she owes it all to Marshall University.
Her father is Page Pitt, who was head of the Marshall
journalism department for nearly four decades. Still beloved
by two generations of graduates, he is known affectionately as
Marshall's "grand old man of journalism."
Ginny Pitt is a general desk supervisor for the Associated
Press in New York. It is a prestigious job with enormous
responsibility. Hundreds of news stories, arriving at a
tremendous pace from AP bureaus all over the world, are
cleared at the general desk in New York.
It is Pitt's job, during her stint at the desk, to determine
which of those stories go out over the AP wire, as well as their
length and form when transmitted.
The 26-year-old Marshall graduate attributes her journalistic
success "solely, entirely and completely" to her alma mater.
Had it not been for her training at Marshall, she never
would have become magazine editor at The Cincinnati Post, an
impressive credential for her eventual employment with the
AP.
"Marshall exerted a tremendous amount of influence on the
direction of my career," she says, "My first job after
graduating from college was with The Cincinnati Post as a
general assignment reporter and magazine writer. The man
who edited the magazine had a sudden heart attack, and
believe it or not, from a paper with a quarter million
circulation and a staff of 100, I was the only one there who
knew how to deal in cold type.
"The Post had just made the switch from hot type to cold
type and I had had over two years of cold type training at
Marshall, so I was able to step in and take over the position of
magazine editor. I realize it was a fluke, but nevertheless, there
I was - young, female in the forefront of the newspaper
business at a time when it was unusual to find women in any
positions other than women's editor or writers for women's
sections. And I attribute it solely, entirely and completely to
the fact that Marshall insisted I learn how to handle cold
type."
She says her father's influence on her career was subtle.
"He never sat me down and said, 'Gee, you should be a
journalist.' But he influenced me indirectly by· placing me in
situations dealing with journalism. I remember specifically
making a trip with him to New York for some story he was
writing and chatting with the man who was then head of the
Sandy O'Shea Wells is a 1963 graduate of Marshall
and is a staff writer for the Charleston Gazette. Her
story about Ginny Pitt originally appeared in that
newspaper and is reprinted here with permission of the
writer and her newspaper.
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International News Service and his wife, who was a syndicated
columnist. They traded stories about the old days of
joumaUsm. It's not the same today, of course, but the
excitement really got to me."
She enrolled at Marshall as an English major, "without the
faintest idea of what I wanted to be. I just knew I didn't want
to teach."
Occasionally, she would go to the journalism department to
meet her father for lunch. "He'd be busy in class and while I
waited, I'd watch the kids work on The Parthenon (the school
paper). That made me decide to take my first course in
journalism."
When she began working on The Parthenon, she moved into
a dorm. "I felt it was important for me to live on campus. I
only saw my parents about once a month when I'd go home
for a Sunday dinner, except for seeing my father in class. He
didn't treat me like any other student, because I wasn't. But
he never went out of his way to favor me, either. How could
he? For one thing, he's nearly blind, so he never knew exactly
where I was. And then, he always gave those open book tests.
It was his theory that it's more important to know where to
get correct information than to carry it around in your head.''
Pitt worked for the Post until 1972 when she joined the AP
bureau in Boston, first as general assignment reporter, then as
night supervisor. It was in September of 1974 that she
assumed her present position in New York.
Probably the most descriptive word for her job is hectic.
"We work against constant deadlines," she says. "Because we
serve hundreds of papers all over the country, involving
different time zones, some paper somewhere literally has a
deadline every minute.''
She was on duty the night the Mayaguez was released. "It
was tough," she says. "It was a major world event and the
situation changed from one minute to the next. Misinformation was rampant. I worked for about 16 hours and by
the time I got home, I was exhausted. I had a glass of wine, my
standard remedy for everything, read the paper and I was
zonked."
She also called her father. "It was about 4 a.m. and I was
feeling frustrated. I called him and said, 'Just talk to me.' He's
not real thrilled when I call him at 4 a.m. But then, I'm not
too thrilled when he calls me at 9 a.m. either, because I work
nights. We take turns waking each other up."
Besides her general desk work, she also has opportunities to
write for AP Newsfeatures. "I do that in my spare time and
they pay me a free lance fee. I love writing. I wouldn't give it
up for anything."
Another person to whom Pitt feels she owes a great deal is
Marvin Stone, a Marshall graduate and friend of her father's
who is now executive editor of U.S. News and World Report.
"He always has looked out for me," she says. "He has
encouraged me when I've been down and pushed me even
further when I've been up, and he will always be around when
I need help.''

GREEN THRILLS
BY ROBERT COLE
Seeing in an alumni newsletter that Marshall planned to
"Bring Back the Herd"-all the past basketball lettermen brought back memories to me, from 20 years ago.
It was 1955 and l was 18, a Marshall freshman in an Italian
collar sport shirt, iron-gray pegged work slacks, and bulky gold
socks, just arrived from up on the hill in Beaver, Raleigh
County.
For six years I had been reading religiously the sports page
of the Beckley Raleigh Register, contracting cliches I would
need years to recover from, and neatly clipping boxscores-right along the column rules-of Marshall College
basketball games. The shapes of names like Koontz and
Walowac were more real to me than much of the flesh and
blood I encountered. I had looked forward to night and
WWNR and the delayed broadcasts of Big Green games,
thrilling static and banality from all around the Midwest that I
dialed into my bedroom in Beaver to obscure the chilling
images from E. C. horror comics long enough for me to fall
asleep.
In the mid-l 950's Shady Spring High School was small
enough to give me an opportunity to act out my media-made
fantasies on the basketball court. After averaging 5 .6 points
per game as a senior in 1955, I had enrolled at Marshall and
written to Marshall's new coach, Jule Rivlin, asking if l could
try out for the team l had dreamed of from a distance. I still
have his reply:
Dear Robert,
Thank you for your letter dated July 27
and l am very happy to hear that you are
entering Marshall College. We shall be very
happy to have you as a student and as an
athlete. We are members of the NCAA and
do not start practice until November l,
officially. However, you may practice at any
time. l am sure some of the other Freshmen
will enjoy playing with you prior to the
opening date.
Please send my personal regards to
Coaches Rogers and Wetzel, and if you come
up with your parents I would appreciate
your stopping in the office with them to say
hello. Looking forward to seeing you in
mid-semester, I remain
Sportingly yours,
Jule Rivlin
Bob Cole ('59) is an assistant professor of English at
Trenton State College in New Jersey and makes his
home in Yardley, Pa.

Rivlin had just replaced old Cam Henderson, who had
retired. I remember· seeing Cam only once, an unexpected
encounter (on my part-he was oblivious to me) when he
emerged suddenly from the dressing room of the old campus
gym. It was a shiny spring day in 1956, but despite the wind
and his shuffling gait, he seemed undaunted. A few days later,
he died.
My first days at Marshall I shyly sought out the basketball
players. I had seen some of them in the state high school
tournament, which had been held at Huntington the previous
spring for the first time. I had driven three classmates from
Shady down the still newly green and glorious West Virginia
Turnpike in Dad's old green Chevy.
We watched the tournament from high in the far end of
Memorial Field House until Leo Byrd of Huntington Central
beat Beckley, our big brother, with 43 points. Then we scalped
our tickets-that was a big-eyed initiation into greed, seeing
people pay triple the price on the ticket-and cruised around
crowded street corners in Huntington, spraying mustard and
ketchup out of stolen plastic squeeze-bottles into the faces of
all those city dudes lined up inspecting traffic.
Our best spray-gunner was the sharpshooter on our
basketball team, a little guard who went three years to
Marshall, and on to dental schools at West Virginia and Penn
and a respectable practice in Virginia. He was only about five
feet, six inches tall, and with one of us holding his feet, he
would thrust himself out the car window like a gun barrel,
and, arm extended, spray ketchup and mustard at knife-andfork range.
We also enjoyed walking around the campus and into old
Shawkey Student Union and seeing Walt Walowac's sleeveless
satin green jersey mounted on a bust there under the 1947
NAIA championship banner and the seedy old bison head. I
never could get too far from the small type of the boxscores.
Most of the athletes lived in Hodges Hall, the only men's
dormitory at that time. Some of them (I wish I had felt
confident enough to say us) usually gathered in the suite of
Mike Fabish, a handsome kid from Moundsville who would
stand smiling in his underclothes as he played for us on his
accordion. He was a good forward and an alert student, but he
dropped out of school after a year, 1 think to go home and get
married.
I sought out the other freshman players, too, such as big
Indian-like Dick Hall and little Bob Hart from Clarksburg, and
lean-faced Leo Byrd, the anointed one who surprised the
wholestate by staying at home and attending Marshall instead
of going to glory at WVU.
They were a bunch of all-staters and almost-all-staters, and
five of them had full scholarships, and the talk was that they
would play. There was even a big heavy forward I had seen
score 25 points for Gauley Bridge in the regional tournament.
He tried football first, and ate himself out of school at the rate
of half a loaf of bread per meal. I can still see him waddling
through the cafeteria line, carrying a heaping tray topped by a
(Continued on page 16)
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mesa of bread, slice above slice rising from a tiny saucer.
I ran laps, pondered my 5.6 average and 6-2 height, and
began to doubt. At least I ran as many laps, if not as fast, as
Leo Byrd. After the others had showered, Leo and I ran alone
around the track that circled the gym like a narrow ledge near
the ceiling, high above the court. Leo was always half the track
ahead of me. In my memory, as I see him in the half-light
across the chasms between us, he seems like something running
out of my life.
One evening, at some odd moment when normal students
were eating or loafing, in the dim dressing room I asked Leo if
he ever got nervous before a game. "I break out in a rash all
over my chest," he said modestly, sweeping his forefinger
across his front. I wondered if the polio ever bothered him.
The varsity players were hard to conceptualize. Even
though I would see them around campus, they still seem to
have some separate exalted existence. I must have thought
they were born in newspapers or radios, because I'd never seen
Marshall play. My memories of them were images composed of
my attempts to act out what I heard sports announcers
describe, and scraps of my own eyesight. My favorite was Cebe
Price, even though he personally looked rather raunchy, I
thought, sort of squirrelly and SQft-featured and hunchshouldered. Cebert would have looked right at home in a
coonskin cap, by a moonshine still.
There was a certain Faulknerian quality to Price and his
backcourt buddy, Paul Underwood. I had heard Cebe and Paul
play at South Charleston High School, and when I had
gathered friends at my backyard goal-which wasn't regulation
height, but was still a tough shot because the rim Dad made at
the mines was less than regulation diameter-I'd try to beat
everybody at "horse" by shooting my interpretation of Cebe's
(Continued on page 17)
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HEROES SLACK, KIRK, GREER GIVEN 'VICTORY RIDE' BY JOYFUL FANS
(Continued from page 16)
radio-borne whirling multi-pump lay-ups.
Cebe had more moves than Salome, including an intricate
process of convolutions at the end of fast breaks, by which he
took the ball several places behind his back and under his
biceps and thighs before wafting it off to Hal Greer or Paul for
lay-ups.
Underwood, who was even more spindly than Cebe, was
also five-o'clock-shadowed, and made a vivid impression on
me. His lean, lined, hollow-eyed face-like the Dick Tracy
character, influence-made me think he had just escaped from
a concentration camp. But somehow he seemed strong. He
would stand half as far from the goal as the court allowed,
aim, flip both wrists, and recoil in a big bounce as the ball rose
up into the rafters and fell far down with a silent splash of
white into the tiny distant goal.
Paul jumped even higher-high as an infuriated cartoon
character-when a referee's call went against him. A staid older
friend of mine whose view of life had been darkened in Korea
shook his head once and said, "I knew they let the people
come down from the state hospital and watch the games. I
didn't know they let them play."
Hal Greer became a great professional and the most famous
player from that 1955-56 team that won the Mid-American
Conference championship. But in my memory he just seems to
stand around in the corners of forecourts, patient and thin,
jumping gracefully, and very precisely bending his body after
the course of his shots like the needle on some delicate gauge.
He usually found the goal 7 out of 10 times.
I can remember the first time I walked reverently into the
old physical education gymnasium to watch tlie :varsity
scrimmage. 1 stood along the narrow sidelines, feet on the
boundaries of the court, squinting in the solid white afternoon
light that glared through the tall arched windows around the

second-floor running track that circled above the court and
made it seem like a well.
Names from boxscores and broadcasts now loomed large
before me, embodied in brawn and uniformed in those thick
gray cotton t-shirts that turn sweat-dark around the neck, and
white shorts and sneakers that look so formal and official and
as far from me as paradise.
What struck me was the sticky intensity of the writhing
combat around the basket. Men didn't hit and bounce off each
other; they seemed to collide and merge with sustained
adhesive thuds and grunts. They hugged and slugged and hung
around each other until it seemed they would meld like the
tigers at the end of "Little Black Sambo."
In the midst of it all, like the snake wrestler in "The
Laocoon," was Charlie Slack, 24 years old, service veteran, six
feet, five inches tall, all muscles and open mouth, the nation's
leading rebounder, thinning the congestion with cuffs and
shoves that seemed coldly impersonal as he watched neat
black-haired Jack Freeman, every bit the big-city Huntington
sophomore, stylishly rise up for a jump shot from the foul
line. As Charlie revolved his head to see the ball into the
basket, he absent-mindedly (it seemed) released a smaller man
(Dave Dingess?) whose chin and jaw he had held as if his own
huge spread hand were a catcher's mask.
"Nice shot, Jack," Charlie said. Jack was rising up again, to
his knees: "Thanks, Charlie," he replied, looking up
respectfully through his eyebrows.
My awe was boundless, my enthusiasm fading. What was I
doing here? 1 quit after I was left out of the freshman team
picture because there were only 12 uniforms, and wrote a
theme for English class entitled "The. Thirteenth Man." The
theme was even worse than my basketball, but I still have that,
too. It doesn't offer much evidence that I'd become an English
professor-and hopeless Romantic.
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VERA A. HARVEY:

Memories of Marshall
BYCAIBYHART
September 12, 1916. Registration day at Marshall College.
The students referred to it in this yearbook as "the day we
sign the warrants."
Among the new faces at school that year was that of Miss
Vera Andrew, a young, petite, vivacious and attractive
graduate of Western Reserve and Columbia universities. A
native of Cedarville, Ohio, she was now beginning her teaching
career as a member of the Marshall College faculty .
When Miss Andrew came to Marshall, the school was
actually a thriving junior college. Having been given "normal
school'' status in 1867, bachelor's degrees would not be
granted until 1921.
Vera Andrew remained an assistant in literature and English
until 1921. She married John Speed Harvey in 1922, quit
teaching and settled into the life of wife and involved
Huntington community citizen. Today, Mrs. Harvey is an
emeritus faculty member who has given much to Marshall and
remembers well, at the age of 90, her teaching years.
Oscar I. Woodley was president of Marshall when she
arrived and he was making the kinds of changes here that were
being made all over the country-the switch from a totally
classical education to one including modern technology.
"When I came it was a transitional period, from the strict
study of the classics to what might be called the technological
period," Mrs. Harvey said. "Marshall had a very fine Classical
Department at that time under the direction of Miss Harriet
Dale Johnson. But Dr. Woodley thought that was not serving
the needs of the students and there must be something more
practical."
.
To add practical instruction, Dr. Woodley hired two new
faculty members, W.A. Childs to teach manual training, and
Miss Orie S. Whitaker to instruct in domestic science.
Mrs. Harvey remembers the 37-member faculty as being
split on the decision to venture away from classical education.
Having had a classical education, she thought it was indeed
important.
"I had to have Latin and Greek before I could graduate
from Cedarville College, in Ohio," she said. "A classical

Cathy Hart ('71) i.9 serving on the Office of
Informational Services staff at Marshall while working
toward her Master of Arts in Journali.9m degree.

education was of the greatest importance then. And I'm glad I
had one. But so was the practical aspect of life. And I think
the students wanted something more practical for their studies
as well.
"I was new, so I was not a part of the establishment on
campus at the time. The female faculty that was here before I
came had quite a matriarchal influence on the students. They
were 'The Establishment'," Mrs. Harvey said.
These women include Miss Johnson, Miss Lillian Hackney,
instructor in mathematics, Miss Lucy Prichard, instructor in
Latin, and Mrs. Harriet Lyons, supervisor of the training
school for teachers.
"Miss Anna Laura DeNoon, an assistant in mathematics,
and I are the only surviving members of that faculty . Miss
Prichard, who was graduated from Vassar College, and I were'
the only females on the faculty who had college degrees," she
added.
"C.E. Haworth was vice president and head of the
Literature Department. He was my chairman and he decided I
was to teach only composition. He taught all the classes in
literature which I would have liked to have taught. The
students used to say that no matter what the subject, he
eventually would end up lecturing on Wordsworth. He
assumed if they got lots of Wordsworth, which he knew and
favored so well, they were getting something of true value."
"Dr. Haworth was actually an M.D., not a Ph.D., who
decided he didn't like his medical profession and wouldn't
practice. He played the piano, organ, and wrote lyrics and
music to one of the best songs about West Virginia I have ever
heard," she said.
In the year 1916, there were many student and faculty
organizations on campus. Among the most popular were the
Y.W.C.A., Y.M.C.A., Erosophian Literary Society, the
Ciceronian and Utopian debate clubs, the Classical Association
and the Story Tellers Club.
The Story Tellers Club was organized in I 915 by Miss
Prichard, who resigned from the a11sociation in 1916. She
passed on the responsibility of the organization to Mrs.
Harvey.
"I've always said I succeeded better in extra-curricular
activities than I did in my classroom teaching. One of my pet
activities was the Story Tellers Club," she said. "We would
meet fortnightly in the South Parlor of Old Main and tell
stories of all kinds. Then we would have a social hour around
the tea table. A former student of mine, who was president of
the club, is Mrs. Marie Moruney Wright, who lives in
(Continued on page 19)
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(Continued from page 18)
Huntington where she is active in the Story Tellers League."
Mrs. Harvey said she found her classes full of bright,
energetic and lively students, mostly from West Virginia.
"Although some of them had wonderful educational
backgrounds, most of them has little at all," she recalled. "But
they were all so willing and eager to learn. I wanted to give
them as much as possible. Many were away from home for the
first time and it was quite a transition for them."
The students had a heavy schedule of classes and were
expected to study long hours, but they also were expected to
enjoy the opportunities of being with other young people.
According to the 1917 edition of the college yearbook,
"Mirabilia," some of the favorite phrases of those students
were "Nothin' doin," "I'm a wreck," "Go and sta·y put ," and
"Oh, piffle." One that has survived the years, is the still
familiar "Oh, rats."
Women in middy-blouses and men in knickers would listen

for hours to some of the top tunes of the day, including
"Pretty Baby," "The High Price of Loving," "I'll Do the
Cookin' Honey," and "Reuben, Reuben, I've B'n Think'n."
Mrs. Harvey, who resided in the women's dormitory, recalls
that Mrs. Harriet Lyons ran a tight ship and required much
from her "girlies." She was forever leaving notes on the
bulletin board reminding them of her "do's" and "don'ts."
The "don'ts" included "yelling at the ball games," "talking or
laug1ling loud," "sweeping dirt out into the hall," or "going
out walking after dinner."
When Mrs. Harvey's students came to Huntington, it was a
city of more than 40,000 people. Although students were
restricted to campus most of the time, they occasionally
would go to town where the local merchants welcomed their
trade.
A day of shopping in downtown Huntington in 1916 might
have included a Victrola demonstration at the J.W. Poole
(Continued on page 20)
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Piano Co.; inspecting 75-cent tennis racquets at the
Huntington Hardware Co.; munching from a bag of Morse
Chocolates while browsing for shoes at the Bon Ton Boot
Shop, or hats at Agnew's. A sandwich made with Kleen-Maid
bread was a treat from the Busy Bee Restaurant, and a soda at
Park's was a temptation for students and faculty alike.
Mrs. Harvey's composition classes were an inspiration to
many of her students, particularly Henry Cavendish. "When
Henry came into my class, I didn't know what I would do with
him. He always wanted to write a book, so I suggested he.take
the class period and sit quietly in the back and work on his
book. After class we would read his manuscript over together
and I would make suggestions for him.
"I never thought about Henry and his writing again until
one day, years later, I heard a report on television from a New
York Herald Tribune correspondent in Paris, France, and who
do you think it was? Henry Cavendish!
"You never know if you get anything accomplished. I
always thought I learned much more than I ever taught," she
said. "There should be this epitaph on my tombstone: 'She
hath done what she couldn't'."
During the school year 1919-20, Mrs. Harvey was
designated director of the Dramatic Club. She and her students
produced such shows as "What Happened to Jones," "It Pays
to Advertise" and ''The Gypsy Trail." She remembers her
former students, Ellis Reece, Charles Tallman, Ruby Honaker
and Harold McKnight as her biggest "stars."
"The very best piece of acting we produced was done in a
little play called "A Chinese Garden." One of my students,
Dick Hammond, did all the sets for my plays and very often
saw possibilities I didn't.
"One such occasion happened during that play. He noticed
that one of the students would make a perfect Buddha. So he
stripped him and gilded him all over. That young man sat on a
big barrel and didn't move a muscle during the entire play. He
was just wonderful.
"Dick's mother, Hope Harvey Hammond, was from
Huntington. Although Dick didn't stay on the stage, he
changed his name to Halliday, married the actress Mary Martin
and managed her successful career."
Mrs. Harvey's dramatic career at Marshall was not to end
there.
In 1919 President Woodley left Marshall and Frederick R.
Hamilton became president. He conceived the idea of a
Marshall pageant to celebrate the awarding of the first
bachelor's degrees. He selected a committee in the fall of 1920
composed of Dr. Haworth, Miss Anna Bell Chaffin and Mrs.
Harvey. And they began the hard work that produced an
original, ceremonious production that involved every student
in the school.
"President Hamilton asked me to write the pageant so I
began what was to be known as 'The Unquenched Torch.' It
was a pageant to show the development of the school since the
founding in 1837. And it was such a great success," Mrs.
Harvey said.
However, it was done at a time when colleges across the
nation were beginning similar efforts, and Mn. Harvey didn't
think it would be successful.
"I was so afraid the pageant would just be a terrible flop.
The night before it premiered, it was just terrible. But I
remembered the old saying about final rehearsals-if they are
bad, opening night will be a success. I think that's true.
"My father and mother and some of our relatives were
coming from Ohio, the state Board of Education was to be
there, and many of the town's people were expected to attend.
The whole student body, numbering more than 300, was in it
and I had the great responsibility of producing and directing
such a thing.
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"Each class had to do something, while the other classes sat
in the audience. We performed it on the grounds at the
southern part of the campus, between the driveway and the
girls' tennis courts. It was about where the Shawkey Student
Union wouW be built some years later.
''The' garages of the old houses on Fifth A venue made such
a terrible background. So I asked the custodian to make big
screens out of chicken wire and we put vines all over them.
That helped some, but it was just one thing after another to
worry about."
Mrs. Harvey's worries subsided when more than 1,500
people came out on the early evening of June 11, 1921, for
the commemorative occasion.
"The town just poured out that lovely summer evening. It
was just a huge success. I was so proud of all the students.
They had worked so very hard and had done such a
tremendous job. I felt we had truly accomplished something
we could all be proud of.
"Another thing that always concerned me, was acceptance
by the faculty. When I came to Marshall, I was new. They
weren't quite sure what I could and would do. I think they
were quite proud with the success of the pageant. And
fortunately, that was a responsibility of mine.''
Although Mrs. Harvey left her dramatic career behind when
she left the Marshall faculty, she remains active in writing, and
maintains her association with the Woman's Club of
Huntington.
"Miss Johnson sponsored my membership in our woman's
club on campus in 1916," Mrs. Harvey said. "I've been a
member for over 50 years and I've seen some real changes in
the lives and attitudes of women over the years."
She remembers women's clubs as being highly controversial
at that time. "They had great opposition on the part of men,
who made fun of our club," she said. "President Grover
Cleveland was one of the men most vigorously opposed to the
club movement. He believed that women should only belong
to the home. I believe he understood and feared the power of
women.''
She was president of the club from 1925-27 and was
selected Poet Laureate for the West Virginia Federation of
Women's Clubs, a position she still holds. Mrs. Harvey
regularly attends the annual conventions of the federation at
The Greenbrier, White Sulphur Springs.
She has continued her love of literature and poetry and
hopes o have her second book of poems published soon. Mrs.
Harvey refers to her first volume, "Touching the Stars" as her
"little book of verse."
Because of failing eyesight, she now reads with the aid of
"talking books" and a young Marshall student, Sharon Collins,
who comes regularly and reads to her. Also making up for her
mistress' absence of sight is Blossom, a golden German
shepherd, who accompanies Mrs. Harvey on neighborhood
walks. Blossom is not a trained seeing-eye dog, she is Mrs.
Harvey's companion.
Advice to faculty members and students?
"Oh, don't ask me for advice! It's a whole new age entirely.
can only quote Theodore Roosevelt who said, 'Do the best
you can with what you have where you are.' That has appealed
to me through the years. It's terribly important that you learn
to adjust to what you find is best for you.
"And don't worry. I was always a great worrier in my
younger days. I wanted to do it all. Things have a way of
working themselves out. That is the best advice I can give."
Mrs. Harvey has a special celebration planned for her lOOth
birthday. "If I'm fortunate enough to reach that age, I'll get
out my old Cadillac and I want the Marshall band to join me in
a parade through campus. The way the school is growing, that
will be clear through town."

The Arti9f9 Serie9:

.
'
Brilliant star
•

continues rise ...
BY JAMES A. MARTIN
The past 39 seasons have seen the famous artists and
personalities of our time become a part of the Marshall Artists
Series tradition, and the upcoming season will introduce some
new ones such as columnist .Erma Bombeck, trumpeter
Maynard Ferguson, and folksinger Oscar Brand, in addition to
renewing friendships with celebrities such as opera star Jerome
Hines.
There will be new faces, too, including Tony A wardwinning dancer George Faison, and Rudolf Serkin's son Peter,
along with well-known groups such as the Royal Shakespeare
Company and the Don Cossacks.
Aside from presenting many of the all-time greats, the series
has helped launch the careers of a number of budding young
artists.
The '53 yearbook shows the handsome Russel George, star
of that season's opera "Carmen" and tells of the glowing
narration by Milton J. Cross. But there is no mention of a
young singer in the cast ... Beverly Sills.
Seven years later, opera star and West Virginia native,
Phyllis Curtin sang the title role in "Susannah." Again, no one
noticed a name on the program ...Beverly Sills.
In 1957, a tall, slender Texas youth emerged from off-stage,
and sat down at the piano. The Keith-Albee Theater burst into
beautiful music. A year later on April 14, 1958, Van Cliburn
won the coveted Tchaikowsky piano prize and became an
instant national hero.
Argentinita and Pilar Lopez danced with a fiery brillance
that excited a 1943 audience in Huntington City Hall
James A. Martin joined the volunteer staff of the
Marshall Artists Series in 1965 while serving as Director
of Information and Publications at Marshall University.
He succeeeded Curtis Baxter as manager of the series in
1972 on the retirement of Professor Baxter, and now
devotes his full attention to the program. He currently
serves on the Executive Board of the Association of
College, University, and Community Arts Administrators
and · is a member of the International Society of
Performing Arts Administrators.

Actress Katherine Cornell receives a pin and honorary
membership in the Huntington YMCA from Mrs. C.L. Terlizzi
of Huntington following Miss Cornell's performance in "Dear
Liar," April 18, 1960. Co-starring in the Artists Series
production was Brian Aherne.
(Photo above and those at left and lower right on the
following page courtesy of the Catherine Bliss Enslow Papers,
Special Collections Department, James E. Mo"ow Library,
Marshall University.)
auditorium. The flemenco guitarist played with uncommon
genius as critics marveled at the virtuosity of the company's
young dancer. Without fanfare, Carlos Montoya and Jose
Creco made their artists series debut.
The big names in show business have always attracted the
crowds, and it hasn't been too many years ago that Marshall
students traditionally camped out all night in the hallway of
Old Main to get the best seats in the house. Former ticket
manager, Mrs. Will Mount, would have to step over sleeping
bodies to set up her ticket table, and it was often several hours
before the hallway cleared of heavy traffic.
In fact, so many students wanted to see the Johnny Mathis
Show in 1966 that two performances had to be scheduled in
the same night, and the line of students waiting to get into the
Keith-Albee Theater was two blocks long.
Several years ago, the history of the series was put together
from the personal files of former manager Curtis Baxter and
the archives of the university. The list of artists and
persQnalities is lengthy and impressive. Several names stand
out: Cleveland Amory, Judith Anderson, Helen Hayes, Victor
Borge, Joyce Brothers, Art Buchwald, Henry Fonda, Al Capp,
Carl Sandburg, Bette Davis, Bennett Cerf, Edward G.
Robinson, Agnes deMille, Agnes Morehead, Charles Laughton,
Nelson Eddy, Lillian Gish, SJ. Hayakawa, Jose Iturbi, Burl
Ives, Jennette McDonald, Marcel Marceau, Ralph Nader,
Roberta Peters, Jan Pierce, Lily Pons, Vincent Price, Basil
Rathbone, Eleanor Roosevelt, Arthur Rubinstein.
(Continued on page 22)
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Soprano Lily Pons (holding flowers, above) was greeted at the C&O passenger station in
Huntington in 1941 by (from left) Mrs. Walker Long of Huntington, Marshall President James
A. Allen, Huntington Mayor C.V. Swann and Curtis Baxter, Artists Series manager. Some
years later, on Jan. 12, 1953 to be exact, Baxter chatted with Charles Laughton (upper right
photo) who was directing a performance of "John Brown's Body," a special feature of th e
Artists Series that year. Marshall President Stewart H. Smith braved a chilling rain in January,
1948, to meet an equally courageous Congresswoman Helen Gahagan Douglas (lower right
photo) prior to her speaking engagement at MU.
(Continued from page 21)
As the Marshall Artists Series celebrates its 40th anniversary
season this fall, we look back with pride to the many year8
Marshall students have been exposed to the great musicians,
dancers, actors, actresses, scholars and personalities of our
time, the important works of composers, playwrights and
choreographers, and the ideas of great minds. The series has
become one of Marshall's most prestigious traditions.
Music and theater students are the most apparent with their
praise, but many other students repeatedly have said that the
Artist Series is where the sometimes-connected things they are
learning come together and make sense.
Student enthusiasm reached a new peak this past season
(When standing ovations were awarded performances by actors
i;Terry Rockwood, Ricardo Montalban, Edward Mulhare, Kurt
Kasznar and William Windom, pianists David Bar-lllan and
James Tocco, duopianists Richard and John Contiguglia,
actress Myrna Loy, soprano Phyllis Curtin, the Toho String
Orchestra, Soviet Georgian Dancers, Paul Winters Consort, and
the Murray Louis Dance Company.
It is not widely known that Marshall was an early leader in
the field of campus concerts and lecturers. When the Artists
Series began in 1936 as the start of the centennial observance
of the college, very few schools considered the professional
touring performing arts as a part of higher education. The role
of the university as patron and presentor had become so
important 19 years ago that a num her of college concert
managers, including Marshall's Curtis Baxter, formed the
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Association of College, University, and Community Arts
Administrators. Today, this organization boasts nearly 400
member institutions.
The Artists Series also has grown over the years. The first
season featured four events: Rear Admiral Richard E. Byrd,
the Kedroff Quartet, soprano Margaret Speaks, and the Ballet
Russe de Monte Carlo. Last season, there were more than 40
public events in the five sub-series: Baxter Series, Mount
Series, Forum Series, Convocation Series, and Summer Series.
James E. Allen was college president when the series was
formed. Professor Baxter recalls that Dr. Allen wanted to
develop projects to help bring the campus and community
together. Several years later when Dr. J .D. Williams was
president, the Marshall Artists Series corporation was created
with Dr. Williams, Professor Baxter, Judge H.C. Warth,
Professor Lyell V. Dou that and Mrs. Mount as incorporators.
With the retirement of Professor Baxter in 1972, the Board
of Trustees honored him for his many years of dedication and
service by redesignating the Community Artists Series as the
Baxter Series. At the same time, the Student Artists Series was
redesignated the Mount Series in honor of the late Mrs. Mount
who served for many years as secretary-treasurer.
Looking ahead to the next 40 years of service to the
university and community, the Artists Series will continue to
dedicate itself to the fulfillment of Professor Baxter's original
dream ... a time when universities and the arts would grow
together in their global concerns to advance knowledge and
understanding and promote intellectual and artistic curiosity.
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Foundation
·'~~ ·
Dedicated to
Marshall University's Decade of Progress
As a Marshall alumnus and friend, you will be interested in the following brief report about
your Foundation:
• During the 1975-76 school year, 50 scholarships will be awarded Marshall University
students. This represents endowed and annual funds of more than $100,000 earmarked for
scholarships.

•

Assets of the Foundation as of June 30, 1975, represented $933,112.74. We're closing in on
$1,000,000 to help underwrite the growth and progress of your university.
• "Forward Marshall," the capital campaign of the last three years, is nearing its cash goal as
pledges continue to be redeemed . Appropriations to the university for the 1975-76 academic year
total $108,307.

I
t
~~

1

~

t
~

~

I
~

I
,_____________ __J
~
~

For more information about the Marshall University Foundation, please call (304) 696-6440
or write: Jack C. Phillips, Executive Director of the Marshall University Foundation, Inc., Marshall
University, Huntington, W. Va. 25701.
We're here to work with you for an ever-improving Marshall University!
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Suitable for framing and hanging in your den or office is a full-color print of this
"Thundering Herd" painting. Each limited-edition Bicentennial print will be numbered and
autagraphed by artist Chuck Ripper. The 18" x 24" print will be given to each new $100
contributor to the Big Green Scholarship Fund or to each one who increases previous annual
pledge by $100. The original has been painted exclusively for the Big Green by Mr. Ripper,
one of the nation's leading wildlife artists.
For more information about "The Thundering Herd" print or the Big Green Scholarship
Fund, please write:
The Big Green, P.O. Box 1360, Huntington, W. Va.
or telephone:
(AC 304) 696-3190.

Marshall Basketball 1975-76
Three starters ...seven returning lettermen ... two tall
transfers ...three talented recruits ...
All this adds up to a banner basketball season for the
Marshall University Thundering Herd and plenty of excitement
for its fans who will have the opportunity to see the Herd play
15 home games.
The 1975-76 schedule includes 12 regular season home
appearances at Memorial Field House, another home game at
the Charleston (W.Va.) Civic Center plus the Marshall
Memorial Invitational tournament.
You can see all the Herd's regular season home games (12 in
Huntington and one in Charleston) for only $45.50. Order
your tickets now by filling out the attached application and
returning it to the athletic Ticket Office, P .0. Box 1360,
Huntington, W.Va. 25715.
I 975-76 MARSHALL UNIVERSITY BASKETBALL
SEASON TICKET APPLICATION

Address
Qty/State/Zip
Season Tickets@ $45.50
1975-76 Basketball Guide(s)@ $1.50
and
Postage and Handling
Gross Due
I do not want tickets for the Charleston game against
S.W. Louisiana
@ $3.50 =Less
Total Due
OFFICE USE ONLY

.so

MARSHALL UNIVERSITY
1975-76 BASKETBALL SCHEDULE

Nov. 29
Dec.2
Dec.6
Dec.9
Dec. 12-13
Dec.20
Dec. 29-30
Jan. 3
Jan.10
Jan. 12
Jan.14
Jan.17
Jan. 22
Jan. 24
Jan. 26
Jan. 28
Jan.31
Feb.5
Feb. 7
Feb.9
Feb. 14
Feb. 25
Feb. 28

Baldwin-Wallace
H
Eastern Kentucky
H
Austin Peay
H
Western Carolina
H
Marshall Memorial
Invitational
H
Austin Peay
A
Tangerine Bowl
A
Southwest Louisiana CCC
Morehead
A
Stetson
H
Ohio University
A
Morris Harvey
A
Morehead
H
A
VPI
A
Illinois State
Long Island
H
Old Dominion
H
Morris Harvey
H
Fairleigh Dickinson
H
Eastern Kentucky
A
A
De Paul
Middle Tennessee
H
Jacksonville
H
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